Lincoln Loud stood with 9 of his sisters on the front porch and watched as Lori tearfully embraced Bobby on the front lawn.

“I’m sorry babe.” Bobby said. “I don’t want to leave you either, but my dad got that new job out in California and he has to take it.”

“B-but, you’re almost 18,” Lori said through tears and hyperventilated breaths. “Can’t you – can’t you just get your own place and stay here?”

“I wish I could babe, but I don’t have a choice.”

Lori drove her face back into Bobby’s shoulder and began to cry once again. Bobby looked at the rest of the Loud siblings and then back to Lori, still latched around his torso.

“Well, I guess you could say this is a pretty MOVING experience! Haha, get it?” Luan said, followed by a chorus of groans.

Lincoln thought about what he could do to help Lori. After all, he was the problem solver of the Loud house. He knew she would be a mess for the rest of the day, but being Lori, she might snap at him if he tried to approach her. 

“Well babe, I have to go back home and finish packing, so I guess this is goodbye.”

Lori and Bobby kissed one last time before Lori let him go. Makeup smeared her hand as she wiped away more tears from her face. Bobby looked hesitantly at her, perhaps contemplating if he should say something more, but took a deep breath and turned back towards his car. He took one last look at Lori, wiped a tear from the corner of his eye, and drove off down the street.

As soon as he was out of sight, Lori broke down in tears once again and ran into the house, pushing her siblings out of the way as she did. They heard her charge up the stairs and slam the door to her room.

“Well, that’s the last we see of her for a year,” Lucy said before walking back inside.

“I’m gonna go shoot some hoops,” Lynn said, and departed as well.

Leni, who had been tearing up herself from the emotional moment, began wailing and attempted to run back inside, but ended up running face first into the door. She charged several more times against the door before Lisa opened it for her.

“Well loves, all this crying is super depressing. I’m going to strum some chords to keep things cheerful,” Luna said in her British accent before walking back inside. The other sisters came up with their own excuses for not hanging around before going back to their usual activities, leaving Lincoln all alone on the porch.

Lincoln thought about going up to comfort Lori, but realized that she probably needed time to recover from what had just happened. He didn’t want her to twist him into a human pretzel, after all. He decided to wait it out for the time being.

-

Later that night, after the craze of the day had died down, Lincoln went to Lori and Leni’s room and knocked on the door.

“Hey Lori, it’s Lincoln,” he said.

 “Go away.”

“I just want to talk Lori, it won’t take long, I promise.”

There was a moment of silence before Lori finally replied, “Fine, come in.”

Lincoln slowly opened the door and peered into the room. Lori was sitting on her bed, fiddling with her phone. Her eyes were still somewhat red from all the crying she had done earlier. Leni was not in the room. He walked over and sat down on the bed next to her.

“Hey Lori, I’m really sorry about today.”

“Thanks, I guess,” she sighed, her eyes still glued to her phone. “Is that all?”

Lincoln ignored that last part. “I mean, look on the bright side. You can still text Bobby all you want.”

Lori set her phone down and turned to Lincoln for the first time.

“I appreciate your concern, Lincoln, but you’re like, 11; you don’t have enough experience with things like these to know that long distant relationships never work out. Like it might go on for a bit, but they always fail. This is literally the worst day of my life, and I don’t want to repeat it.”

Lincoln thought about suggesting that she find a new boyfriend, but he knew that would probably get her angry.

“I know I’m only 11, Lori, but I’m your one and only brother. Our sisters are all caught up in their own thing and none of them would take the time to come and see if you’re alright. You’re my oldest sister, and even if you hate me sometimes, I still care about you, that’s all.”

Lori gave an awkward smirk. It was hard for her to show positive emotions on a day like this.
“Thanks Lincoln.”

She embraced him for a minute then let go. She was about to reach for her phone when something dawned on her.

“You know, Lincoln, I literally just realized that you won’t get to see Ronnie Anne anymore.”

Lincoln scratched the back of his head. He had forgotten all about that.

“Yeah, I guess you’re right. I mean, our relationship was a little weird, but I can’t say that I won’t miss her.”

“Well, we’re both kind of in the same boat as far as the Santiagos go,” Lori said. “At least Lynn will be happy Ronnie Anne is gone.”

The two shared a laugh about that. Lynn always did have something against Ronnie Anne, though Lincoln never quite knew what that something was. After the laughter subsided, Lincoln turned to Lori.

“If it makes you feel any better, I can take you out to do something after school tomorrow.” Lincoln paused. “Uh, I guess you’ll be taking me out. Anyway, we can go get some ice cream or go bowling or something. Just you and me.”

“Sure Linc,” Lori said, smiling for the first time that day. She gave him a friendly punch on the shoulder. “Now get out of here.”

Lincoln hopped off the bed and walked out of the room. He was happy that he had been able to make Lori feel better about the situation. He walked into his room and reached under his mattress, feeling around until he felt what he was looking for. He pulled out a fresh $20 bill that he had received for his birthday.

“Well, I was saving this for new Ace Savvy comics, but I guess it would be better spent on making my sister happy.” Lincoln placed the bill on his dresser and then plopped down onto his bed. The emotion of the day had made him tired, and he slowly thought about Lori as he drifted off to sleep.

-

The next day, Lincoln explained what had happened with Lori to Clyde as the two walked to school. Of course, Clyde’s reaction to the whole thing was predictable.

“Wait a minute, you mean to tell me that the one obstacle between me and my sweet Lori is no more?” Clyde said enthusiastically.

“Well, yeah, but I-” Lincoln began, but Clyde interrupted him.

“Say no more, Lincoln. All Lori needs is a little love from this.”

“I don’t know, Clyde, I think that would make Lori more upset.”

“Come on Lincoln, it’s simple science. A huge void has just been left in Lori’s life. For her to return to her bossy old self, she needs to have that void filled, and I can do that in more ways than one.” Clyde bounced his eyebrows.

“Yuck Clyde, she’s my sister!” 

“Maybe so, but all I’m saying is that I’m the exact thing she needs right now. If I come with you guys after school today, all you have to do is sit back and watch as I work my magic.”

“No offense Clyde, but this is supposed to between me and her. I get that you like her and all, but I’m her brother and I promised it would just be us.”

“Well, can you at least put in a good word for me?”

“Uh, sure, I guess.”

“Thanks buddy! I always could count on you.”

Lincoln spent the school day thinking about what he could do with Lori after school. He wasn’t really sure what she liked besides texting and hanging out with Bobby, but obviously he was gone. Unsure of what to do, he decided that he would just ask her when the time came.

When school let out, Lincoln walked home with Clyde, who again tried to beg Lincoln to let him come along, but Lincoln refused. Clyde was never going to give this up as long as Lori was single. Eventually, Clyde went back to his house and Lincoln went to his, where he found Lori waiting for him on the porch. Much to Lincoln’s surprise, she wasn’t on her phone.

“Hey Lori, I’m surprised you aren’t on your phone.”

Lori shrugged. “Why would I be? Bobby’s gone and texting him would just be delaying the inevitable. So, where to?”

“I was wondering if you wanted to pick. Today’s about you, after all.”

“I literally don’t care one way or the other. It’s your idea, you choose.”

“Hmm, do you want to go down to the Dine N Dash and get a burger and a shake?”
“Seems a little romantic for a casual outing.”

Lincoln blushed “Well, I just figured you’d. . .”

Lori smiled. “It’s alright, Linc, that’s fine by me.”

She grabbed the keys to Vanzilla and hopped in the driver’s seat while Lincoln sat on the passenger side. It was odd not having to fight with all of his siblings for the sweet spot, but refreshing.  Vanzilla pulled out of the driveway and pulled out onto the road.

The drive was initially quiet. Lincoln wasn’t sure if he should ask Lori about how she was feeling, or if he should make small talk, so they sat in awkward silence for a few minutes. Finally, Lori broke the silence.

“You know,” she began, “I’m very impressed at your maturity during a time like this. I knew you were my annoying little brother, but I never thought you had this in you.”

“Hey, that’s what brothers are for.”

Lori smiled. “You’re going to be a great boyfriend, Lincoln.” She left it at that for a few seconds, before she frantically added “When you, you know, find the right girl and all.” It did feel weird for Lori. Her little brother was occupying a spot that usually Bobby had. It was weird to say, but Lincoln was indeed filling the void that Bobby left. Why was that? Was it because she just craved a relationship, or was it that Lincoln himself had stepped up to the plate when nobody else had? Lori tried to brush these thoughts aside as they arrived at the diner, but they continued to dwell in the back of her head.

They took a seat in a booth and Lincoln ordered a cheeseburger, chili fries and a large chocolate shake. Lori ordered small strawberry shake for herself, but she only took sips here and there. Lincoln, meanwhile, greedily wolfed down his burger, demolished the chili fries and was in the process of pounding down his shake when Lori interrupted him.

“Slow down there, Ace Savvy, you’ll give yourself a brain freeze.”

“Yeah, you’re probably right,” Lincoln said, not mentioning that said brain freeze had already set in. He looked at her partially drunken shake and wondered why she hadn’t finished it yet.

“Is your shake bad? Do you want something else?”

“What? No, I’ve just been thinking about –“

“Hey guys!”

Lori and Lincoln turned and saw Clyde standing by the table, his eyes intently fixed on Lori.
“Clyde! What are you doing here?” Lincoln asked.

“I should ask you the same thing. My dads and I came here for dinner tonight. I had no idea my best friend and my future wife were here together.”

“Ugh,” Lori said, rolling her eyes.

“Anyway, Lori, you look pretty sad. You just tell me what I can do to cheer you up, and I’ll do it!”

“How about going away for starters?”

“Say no more – wait, what?” Clyde look disappointed.

Lincoln got up and put his hand on Clyde’s shoulder and started walking him away from the table.

“Clyde, I told you already that you can’t be here.”

“But I didn’t follow you here or anything! I just saw you guys here and decided I’d drop in and say hello.”

“You didn’t stop to think that maybe that’s not the best idea? I’m trying to console my sister here and your antics are going to set her off.”

“But-“

“Look Clyde, I know I sound mean right now. But it’s for the best. I tell you what, since tomorrow’s Saturday, why don’t you come over in the morning and we can go down to the comic book shop and get the newest Ace Savvy issue.”

“Well, okay, that sounds pretty cool. Sorry about this, Lincoln.”

“It’s all good my man. See you tomorrow morning, then?”

“Yep, see you.”

Lincoln turned and went back to the table. Lori had a surprised look on her face.

“What is it?” Lincoln said.

“I’m just – I literally can’t believe you just turned your best friend away for me.”

“Well, I know he was bothering you, so I had to do what’s right.”

“Again, I can’t believe your maturity. Turning away your best friend so that he doesn’t bother your sister. . . that takes guts, Lincoln. You’re transforming from my annoying little brother to a man in front of my eyes.”

Lincoln blushed again. “Well, I mean, it’s what I do.” 

There was a tone of nervousness in his voice. Lincoln heard his stomach making an odd noise, almost like he was hungry, but he wasn’t. In fact, he lost all urge to finish the shake he had been furiously guzzling just moments before. He looked up at Lori and thought to himself that he never realized how pretty she is. Her next boyfriend is going to be lucky, that’s for sure, Lincoln thought to himself.

Lori too, was thinking of how much Lincoln had done for her the past 24 hours. He was displaying qualities that she found absolutely attractive. His future girlfriend is going to be a lucky one, that’s for sure, she thought to herself.

“Aren’t you going to finish your shake?” she asked.

“No, I’m suddenly not very hungry.”

“Well, okay, I guess I’ll get the bill.”

“Wait! I’ve got this,” Lincoln said. He reached in his pocket for the twenty but a cold shiver went up his spine as he grabbed nothing but air.

“Oh man, I forgot the money!”

Now it was Lori’s turn to blush. “It’s okay, I’ll get this.”

Lori gave her debit card to the waiter and left a small tip before the two got back into Vanzilla and headed home. The drive was silent the whole way. Lincoln couldn’t stop thinking about the odd feeling that had come over him at the diner. It was something he had never felt before. It sucked everything out of him, yet made him feel warm at the same time. Was it something he ate? He wasn’t sure, but the feeling was still within him. He could hear his heart beating on the way home.

Meanwhile, Lori was brewing with her own thoughts. Lincoln had shown so much maturity during the outing, from turning away Clyde to attempting to pay for the meal. He truly cares about me, she thought. She thought she might cry, but suddenly a feeling of dread came over her. Am I falling in love with my own little brother? She wanted to deny it, but the feeling that Lincoln had given her was the same one that she got with Bobby, but even he never showed the forethought and maturity that Lincoln had. Lori’s breathing became heavy the rest of the way, and though the silence was awkward, she couldn’t bring herself to say anything.

When they pulled into the driveway, Lincoln turned to Lori.

“Did you have a good time?” he asked.

“Yes, yes I did Lincoln,” she said, smiling and looking into his eyes. For a moment, she felt compelled to lean in and kiss him, but she pulled herself back. The two exited Vanzilla and walked into the house, where they found Mr. and Mrs. Loud standing in front of the couch with the rest of their siblings arranged neatly on the couch.

“Good, you two are finally here! Where were you, anyway?” Mr. Loud asked.

“Oh, we just went for some food,” Lori said.

“Okay, well perfect timing, you two need to hear this.”

Lori and Lincoln took a seat on the couch. Lynn began to tease Lincoln about how his date was, to which Lincoln quickly retorted about how it was not a date.

“All right kids, listen up!” Mr. Loud said. “Your mother and I are going out of town tomorrow morning for a college reunion. We will be gone all weekend, so we are going to drop you off at Aunt Shirley’s house in the morning. Except for you, Lori, we need you here to watch the pets.”

“I want Lincoln to stay here with me,” Lori said.

The rest of the Loud children murmured amongst themselves.

“Oooooh,” Luan said, raising an eyebrow.

“I need help with the pets after all,” Lori said, winking at Lincoln, who was beginning to feel that strange feeling come over him again.

Mr. Loud scratched the back of his head. “Well, alright, if you say so. The rest of you, I want you up at six.”

The kids groaned and began the trek upstairs as Mr. and Mrs. Loud receded into their room. Lincoln went into his room and threw his shirt and pants off. He quickly checked to see if Lucy was hiding anywhere and, satisfied that she wasn’t, pulled the covers over him.

“What a day,” he said as he turned the lights off. As he fell asleep, he completely forgot that he invited Clyde over to his house

-

Lincoln awoke sometime early next morning at the sound of his siblings fighting over the sweet spot, only for Mr. Loud to yell at them more. He fell asleep again not long after he heard Vanzilla pull out of the driveway.

Lincoln awoke a few hours later, scratched his back and got out of bed. It was odd to hear the house so quiet, usually this was when the hustle and bustle of the day began. The hallway was completely empty as he stepped out his room and proceeded downstairs to pour himself a bowl of cereal. As he reached the bottom, he heard Lori’s voice say “Lincoln?” He looked up and his eyes went wide.

Lori was laying sideways on the couch, completely naked, resting her head on her hand. It looked just like what he had seen in the movie Titanic.

“Lori?” Lincoln said. She beckoned for him to sit down next to her as she switched into a sitting position. As he did so, he could feel his cock getting erect.

“Lincoln, I just need to tell you that I’m so grateful for what you’ve done for me since Bobby left. I know this might be weird for you, but last night at the diner and on the way home, I came to realize that I’m in love with you. You’re literally everything I want in a man, and you showed me how much you care for me. Now it’s my turn to return the favor.”

Lori took Lincoln’s hand and placed it on her breast. Lincoln slowly started massaging it, entranced by the whole situation.

“Lori, I-I have to confess too, that last night at the diner, when we were sitting there, I just noticed how pretty you are, and then this weird feeling came over me.”

Lori smiled. “It’s called love, Lincoln.”

“And you feel the same way?”

Lori nodded.

“Then I love you, Lori. And this isn’t weird, it’s exactly what I want.”

Lincoln took his other hand and began playing with Lori’s other breast. He could feel her nipples getting hard as his fingers ran over them. Lori laid back down on the couch and let Lincoln go to work with her tits. She felt a warmth begin to spread over her body. She felt her pussy begin to swell and drip down her thighs. Lincoln opened his mouth and began to softly suck on one of her nipples. Not expecting this, Lori let out a sharp moan, but realizing that they were alone, allowed it to come forward. She could feel Lincoln’s hard cock press against her legs as he began to suck on her nipple harder. Unable to take the sensation any longer, she grabbed Lincoln’s underwear and pulled them down.

“Sit down, Linc”.

Lincoln obeyed and sat on the couch, his cock throbbing at the sight of his sister. Lori’s pussy was gushing and had made a wet stain on the couch. She knelt on the floor and began to lick Lincoln’s shaft, working her way up to the tip so that she got all of the precum that was leaking out. She wrapped her tongue around it a few times before finally placing his entire cock into her mouth. As she engulfed it in the warmth of her mouth, an electric shock of pleasure went through Lincoln’s entire body and his cock grew even harder. Lori giggled a bit through a mouthful of cock. 

“Lori. . . this is amazing,” Lincoln said. Lori didn’t respond. She continued to move her mouth up and down his cock, wrapping her tongue around the head as she did so. Lincoln’s toes curled as she continue to suck his cock.

Meanwhile, Clyde McBride was approaching the Loud House on his bike. He had tried to contact Lincoln via walkie talkie earlier, but there had been no response. As the house came into sight, he saw that Vanzilla wasn’t in the driveway.

“Huh, that’s odd. Did Lincoln leave and forget to tell me?” 

It looked as if there were no lights on in the house, so Clyde figured no one was home. He went to pick up his bike and leave, but then he heard noises coming from the house.

“Hey, that sounds like Lincoln! Is he trying to avoid me?” Clyde said. He ran up to the doorstep and was about to ring the doorbell, but was stopped by the odd noises that were very loud by this point. He heard Lincoln, and it sounded like he had just got done running a mile. He also heard another weird sound, like the sound it makes when you really enjoy a popsicle and suck on it really hard. Clyde walked to the left of the door and peered through the window. His knees went weak. On the couch, stark naked, was his best friend, who was getting his cock sucked by his older sister, who also happened to Clyde’s love interest. A feeling of hate and love rushed over Clyde. He wanted to go inside, rip Lincoln’s head off, and take his place. At the same time, he couldn’t bring himself to move his feet. Lori’s juicy pussy, something Clyde had fantasized about many times before, was in plain sight. Blood began to run out of his nose as he felt his cock getting harder. 

Inside, Lori and Lincoln didn’t see Clyde outside. Lori continued to suck Lincoln’s cock, each motion and flick of her tongue sending shockwaves through his body. 

“Lori, I’m gonna-“ he began, but it was too late. His shot his thick, hot cum inside Lori’s mouth. Not wanting to miss a drop, Lori slurped every bit of cum and saliva off his still rock hard cock, and gulped it all down. The taste of her brother’s sperm made her pussy even wetter. 

Seeing that his cock was still hard, Lori laid down on the couch and spread her legs. 

“Don’t tell me you’re done yet, Linc.” She said. She began to rub her clit and collected her pussy juice on her fingers. She let it drop into Lincoln’s mouth before he began sucking every bit of it off her fingers. The taste was erotic, and it boosted Lincoln’s sexual appetite.

“Don’t hold back, Lincoln,” Lori said. Her entire body was hot. She quivered as Lincoln grabbed his cock and began pushing it into her pussy. When he was balls deep, he pulled back a bit, then thrust back into her. As he did so, Lori could no longer hold back her moans. Her mind started to go blank as Lincoln thrust deep into her, the tip of his cock kissing the entrance to her womb. 

Outside, Clyde was furiously masturbating to this scene. All sorts of thoughts rushed through his head. Should I go inside and kill Lincoln, then rape Lori, regardless of what consequences that might have. Clyde didn’t even consider that someone might see him on the porch, staring inside and masturbating. Blood continued to pour out of his nose as he watch Lori’s tit’s jiggle as Lincoln thrust into her. Her moans made Clyde lose all train of thought and fixate on the scene inside.

Lincoln was numb to anything else but his sister’s pussy. The walls of her pussy closed in around his cock every time he moved in. It was a sensation better than reading comics in his underwear. He felt Lori grab his neck and he went into a passionate kiss with her. The feeling of her tongue moving around the inside of his mouth made him thrust even harder. Lori was trying to balance the kiss with her moans.

Lincoln felt himself about to cum again, so he pulled away from Lori and said “Lori, I’m gonna cum again.” Lori looked Lincoln in the eye and grabbed his hand.

“It’s okay, Linc, go ahead. Cum inside of me, give your big sis all of your cum!”

With one final thrust Lincoln felt the tip of his cock explode deep inside Lori’s pussy. He collapsed onto his sister’s body, as she herself went weak from the pleasure. Lincoln rested his head on Lori’s breasts as she grabbed his body and pull it into hers.

“Lori,” Lincoln whispered. “I’m so glad we did this.”

“Me too, Linc” she said, kissing him on the head. “You were just as amazing as I thought you’d be.”

“Thanks.”

“Just promise not to tell anyone else about this. It has to be our little secret.”

“Promise.”

“And Lincoln, if you ever feel like you need to do this again, just tell me. I don’t want this to be a one time deal.”

“Me neither.”

The two kissed again on the couch for a while, taking in the passion of the moment. Finally, the two got up and headed upstairs to get cleaned up.

Outside, Clyde had collapsed into a pool of blood. His body had gone weak from what he had seen inside. He tried to pull himself up so he could go inside and kill Lincoln, but he had lost so much blood through his nose that he had no more strength. He looked up at the top of the porch, and tried to call out for Lori, but by that time, everything went black.

It would be several hours before his body was discovered.